
I MONTGOMERY BELL BULLETIN 



f 






PUBLISHED BY 
THE STUDEMTSy" 


0NT60MERY 


<Bell — 

KADEMY 











TAILORS AND 
FURNISHERS 

UNION AND 

CHERRY STS. 
COLE BUILDING 


CLOTHIERS 

HATTERS 

UNION AND 

CHERRY STS. 
COLE BUILDING 




VOL. XV. 


NASHVILLE. TENNESSEE 


No. I 


The Man With The Pale Face 

J. R. KELLAM. 


ngniE were traveling in a Pull- 
man, my friend Harry Phil- 
lips and I. It had been a 
long and tiresome trip, this one from 
St. Louis to San Francisco. We had 
both gone over the same route so 
many times before that the scenery 
did not interest us in the least. We 
had rather formed a habit of study- 
ing our fellow passengers. Harry 
was the best judge of one's character 
by looking into one's face that I have 
ever known. He would study faces 
everywhere he went. He considered 
this an art, and he put it before all 
other arts. 

I had been gazing from the window 
when I looked around and saw Harry 
looking at a certain man. I knew he 
was making one of his character 
studies. His lower jaw dropped and 
he leaned forward intently. Then he 
sat back and looked at me. He had 


reached a conclusion. I smiled, for 
this was a curious thing to me. 

‘T'll wager,'' said Harry, “that 
yonder man on the front seat is just 
out of prison. Moreover some great 
sorrow has come into his life at some 
time. Maybe he was innocent of the 
crime he was convicted of. Who 
knows?" He mused along in this 
manner and I turned to look at the 
subject of his talk. 

The man on the front seat was pale 
as a ghost. He looked to me as if he 
had had a severe illness. But, never- 
theless, he was handsome. His fine 
features denoted a refined life, and 
the resolute chin said that he was a 
man of will power and force. He 
was dressed very plainly and wore a 
gray cap. But there was something 
about him which bespoke the gentle- 
man. 

In a few minutes a train “butch" 
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came through selling fruits. The man 
with the pale face beckoned to him. 

“ril take some oranges,” he said 
in a low voice, and reached into his 
pocket for money. He produced a 
ten-dollar bill and handed it to the 
boy. 

”I can’t change this, sir,” he said. 

The man looked perplexed and was 
about to take the bill back when Har- 
ry stepped up and offered the change. 
The bill was changed and the boy 
paid. 

”\Vont’ you have an orange?” said 
the pale faced man. 

“Don’t care if I do,” replied Harry. 

The man motioned him to a seat 
opposite and they began to talk about 
various things. 

Finally the man said, “This is the 
first time I’ve been free in twenty 
years,” and Harry asked him to ex- 
plain himself. 

“I’ve been in the penitentiary in 
Illinois,” he said sadly. “Would you 
like to hear why? It’s a long and 
sad story.” 

“By all means,” said Harry. 

“I was raised in Chicago,” he be- 
gan, “and stayed there until my 
father bought a large farm. At the 
time we removed to the farm I was 
seventeen years old. I had finished 
my preparatory school work and had 
gone for two years to college. I hat- 
ed to quit my education, but nothing 
would do my father but to go on a 
farm, and that I should go with the 
family. The family consisted of my 
father and mother, my sister, who 


was a year older than myself, and my 
younger brother and I. It was a 
happy family, too. My father was in 
independent circumstances and hoped 
to make good on the new farm. So 
we moved to the farm, which was 
about five miles from a small town 
called Goodloe. The place contained 
five hundred acres and a nice house 
was on it. About a half mile from 
our house lived a family named Hen- 
derson. The only children were a 
boy about my age and a girl who was 
about sixteen when we moved. The 
boy’s name was John; the girl’s name 
was — ” Here the pale faced man 
hesitated and seemed to be dreaming 
of something. “It was, — was — Jean- 
ette.” Again he stopped and looked 
at a beautiful amethyst ring which he 
wore on a finger. He shook his head 
sorrowfully and continued. 

“One day about a week after we 
had taken our new home, and I was 
riding my new horse, I happened 
upon a riderless horse which was 
running very fast. The saddle on its 
back was a woman’s. I rode in the 
direction from which the horse had 
come and soon came, upon a girl who 
was sitting upon a rock on the 'side 
of the road. She was holding fast to 
her ankle and seemed to be in great 
pain. Her hair was down and her hat 
had blown off. 

“I rode up and asked her what the 
trouble was. She said that her ankle 
was sprained very badly and that her 
horse throwing her off caused it. She 
said that she could not possibly walk. 
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“Then I volunteered the use of my 
horse and she told me to take her 
home. So I set her upon my horse 
and got up behind. Soon we were at 
her house, and with many thanks, I 
left her in the arms of her mother. 

“Oh! who was she? Why her name 
was Jeanette Henderson. She was of 
slight build and her face was fair. 
Her hair was very black. She was 
the most beautiful woman I had ever 
seen, I thought, and so I became ac- 
quainted with her and all the family. 
The boy was courteous but not com- 
panionable. 

“I took Jeanette to several parties 
and often went to church with her, 
and I came to love her as I did no one 
else. I was completely infatuated. I 
thought rightly that she was the pur- 
est and noblest girl on the face of the 
earth. 

“But here is where the boy John 
showed his hand. He, for some rea- 
son or other, was opposed to my as- 
sociating with his sister. He had 
several quarrels with his father and 
sister. On this matter he could give 
no reason for the quarrels. Some 
times I would hear slighting remarks 
which he would say about me. He 
would call me a “city dude.” He de- 
tested my style of riding a horse and 
thought he was by far the better 
horseman of the two. 

“And so matters went on until I 
was twenty-one years old. By this 
time I was worth a tidy little sum 
of money, for I had traded in cattle a 
great deal and had saved all I had 


made. By this time Jeanette and I 
entertained thoughts of marrying. 
So on one beautiful Sunday I dared 
to ask her father. He told me he 
would think it over and let me know 
soon, and so I went home and waited 
most anxiously. It seemed as if he 
would never decide. On one fine aft- 
ernoon he passed me on his horse. 
When I spoke he stopped and looked 
at me sorrowfully. ‘I am sorry to 
tell you, sir,' he said, 'but I cannot 
give you my Jeanette. I think her 
too young for marriage and so does 
her brother, who is extremely op- 
posed to such a union. I bid you 
good day, sir.' After saying these 
words he rode off and left behind a 
boy who had suddenly become a hard- 
hearted man. My very existence 
after that became a burden to me. I 
resolved upon something desperate. 
I would elope with Jeanette! Ac- 
cordingly, I met her one day and we 
decided that we should run away on 
the following Saturday. By a queer 
coincidence, both her father and her 
brother were going to town on that 
date. Time flew by. I got together 
my belongings and told the family I 
was going on a trip. I went to 
Jeanette's home about eight o'clock. 
The night was wild, the owls were 
hooting and frogs were croaking. I 
whistled softly and her head ap- 
peared from the back door. She had 
a valise in her hand. I clasped her in 
my arms and resolved then and there 
never to be parted until death grasped 
me in its grim clutches. We began to 
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run softly away, when suddenly there 
came a loud shout. I looked around 
and saw her brother aiming a revolv- 
er at us. 

“ ‘Sis,’ he called, ‘if you don’t come 
back. I’ll kill the cur.’ She did not 
turn her head but looked at me and 
started running again. 

“I thought my time had come. A 
loud report rang out. I looked at her 
brother and saw him running in the 
opposite direction. But what was my 
horror to turn and see my beloved 
Jeanette sink to the ground moaning. 
He had shot his sister and the dearest 
woman to me in the world. When I 
had reached her side she had taken 
her last breath. I fell in a faint and 
the next thing I knew after I re- 
gained consciousness was that I was 
in a cell. I gradually learned that I 
had been arrested for committing the 
murder. I was speedily tried and 
convicted. No word would the jury 
hear of the brother who had run 
away. I was given a life sentence, 
which was commuted to twenty years 
for good behavior. 


“So you see, gentlemen, the foolish- 
ness of the father can sometimes 
mean much. In this case it made no 
end of sorrow, and a hard-hearted 
criminal. 

He paused and looked from the 
window. 

“What became of the brother?’’ I 
asked. 

He smiled faintly and drew from 
his pocket an old newspaper. It gave 
an account of how a man named John 
Harding had died in Chicago. It 
went on to relate how this John 
Harding was continually troubling 
the police about a man, whom he had 
described, and it was said that Hard- 
ing was troubled by his conscience 
and was really “seeing things.” Fin- 
ally his health failed and he died, 
growing wild in the end, and tell 
ing his sister to go ahead and marry, 
for he didn’t care. 

And the man with the pale face 
looked thoughtfully at the newspaper. 

“He was expecting me,” he said, 
“but after all, one’s conscience is the 
greatest avenger.” 



A Hallowe’en Gho^ Story 

SIDNEY LANIER BODDIE 


a 'M not a believer in ghosts, 
hobgoblins, or anything in 
that line, but I must admit, 
strange things do happen sometimes, 
as did happen one cold Hallowe’en 
night, in an old church-yard, deco- 
rated with tombstones, all choked up 
with weeds and dead leaves. 

A storm was coming on and by the 
flash of lightning, a solitary man was 
seen leading his horse, and making 
straight for an old church, where he 
hoped to find shelter from the rain. 
He had ridden a long distance that 
day and was very tired, so he lay 
down on one of the bencl^es intending 
to leave when the storm was over, but 
he soon fell asleep. 

About twelve o’clock, the ghost 
hour, he was awakened by a cold 
hand on his forehead. He opened his 
eyes; everything was dark as pitch, 
and’ the rain still falling. Thinking 
the cold hand was the product of his 
imagination, he again fell asleep. No 
mistaking this time, two cold hands, 
then an arm held him tight, tears 
were falling on his face and he heard 


someone crying, '‘Now that I have 
found you, we shall never part.” He 
thought differently, but did not ex- 
press himself. If he could only see 
the thing. Just then a flash of light- 
ning lit up the old church and he saw 
a woman dressed in black. Her eyes 
were large and wild looking. He 
gently tried to rise, but she held him 
tight. ‘‘No you shall never leave me 
now that I have found you,” she kept 
repeating. He had always heard 
ghosts were dumb, and had no phys- 
ical strength, and here was one using 
plain English, and strong enough to 
give him a good battle if he attempt- 
ed to escape, which with an effort he 
finally did. By using all his strength 
he threw her off, then made a bolt for 
the door, she right at his heels. 
“Don’t leave me, don’t leave me,” she 
cried. 

He found his horse, which was tied 
to a tombstone and never looked back 
once. Next day he read that a luna- 
tic had escaped. So she was his com- 
panion in the old church on Hal- 
lowe’en night. 



Dance of the Gho^s 


If you'll visit some grave-yard on 
Hallowe'en night, 

You may witness the w^eird and won- 
derful sight, 

Of ghosts arising in aerial flight. 

To dance by the light o' the moon. 


They will shake the dust from off 
their shrouds. 

With a laugh and a dance bound away 
for the clouds. 

Where they glimmer and glide, now 
near — now far, 

Playing leap-frog, from star to star. 


Should the night be stormy and black. 

They'll follow the lightning in its 
track. 

They'll roll and toss on the thunder- 
clouds. 

Flapping their wings and tossing 
their shrouds. 

If you care to see this wonderful 
sight 

Go alone to some graveyard on Hal- 
lowe'en night. 

— Sidney La7iier Boddie. 
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THE NEW YEAR. 

Another year has started for M. B. 
A. This new year is almost like a new 
era for the school, for this is the first 
time that it has had a chance to utilize 
the new building and grounds. But 
this is only one of many. Only stop to 
think how many years this school has 
opened its gates at the beginning of 
its session. Think how many happy 
young men with the smile of ambition 
and triumph lighting up their faces 


have received diplomas from this 
school. 

And now after all this brilliant 
success and achievement it is begin- 
ning to grow faster than ever before. 
Boys, are you going to help the school 
on its road to success, or are you 
going to retard it? You are the 
school. 

Fellows, it's up to you. Let's get 
togetlier and try our hardest, whether 
it be in studies or in sports. Let it be 
said that whatever we undertake to 
do, we do it well. 


Fellows, remember this is your 
Bulletin, and it is exactly what you 
make it. Do not think the Bulletin is 
the paper and property of the editors, 
but remember it is the school paper 
of Montgomery Bell Academy, and 
help to make it the best, or at least 
among the best of the preparatory 
school papers. Please help the edi- 
tors by writing and handing in ma- 
terial yourselves. 

We have a fine business manager 
this term, but we shall need all the 
advertisements you will be able to 
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procure for us. Please get to work ; 
ask your business friends about their 
advertising, and see if you cannot get 
us some advertisements for our pa- 
per. Your help will be greatly ap- 
preciated. 


THE LITERARY SOCIETIES. 

Every man should be able to ex- 
press his thoughts clearly and dis- 
tinctly. Almost every successful 
business man has at one time studied 
how to speak or debate. And yet 
there seems to be a tendency of the 
students to dodge the societies in 
some manner. Now is your time to 
study speaking. The two literary so- 
cieties of the school afford fine prac- 
tice in declaiming and debating. You 
may think that you are timid and 
bashful but what about the other fel- 
low? Has he always been the good 
speaker he now appears? No! He 
had to get his start just the same as 
you, and probably was more timid 


and bashful than you think you are. 

Cheer up, fellows, and join one of 
the two societies. As the saying is, 
you can never learn any younger, and 
you still have sufficient time. 


Boys, anything which you con- 
tribute to the Bulletin will be appreci- 
ated very much. If there are any 
Shakespeares among us, speak out 
and let us know. 


There is a noticeable lack of school 
spirit in the school this year. Last 
year we had the best spirit pre- 
vailing that has been seen in some 
time. Don't let's slide backward this 
year and lose interest. You don't 
have to shout and yell to let anyone 
know that you have spirit. Always 
be ready to back old M. B. A. in any 
argument, no matter what sort. Let 
people know that you are proud of 
your school and are willing to work 
for it any time. 
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A DEFEAT OF LAST YEAR IS 
WIPED OUT. THAT^S ALL. 

M. B. A., 19; H. H. S., 0. 

Just to even matters up, our squad 
stepped up to Hopkinsville Saturday, 
Sept. 25, and wiped out an old defeat 
from last year. This game was the 
first of the season. The score ended 
19 to 0. However, with mixed posi- 
tions and all such obstacles that open- 
ing games generally call for, we did 
not allow Hopkinsville to cross our 
goal line. The game went on smooth- 
ly, of course with M. B. A. holding 
the honors. Every man on the team 
showed up well. And also by taking 
notice of this game one could imagine 
what was going to happen when the 
City and State championship honors 
are awarded. 

The Montgomery Bell football team 
for 1915 is as follows: 

Leffler Right End 

Burns Right Tackle 

Braly Right Guard 


Hirsig 

Ligon 

Tjpft Giiflrd 

Deaderick 


Doubleday 

T^eft End 

Blair 


Ezell (Capt.) 

Allen, F 

Right Half 

T ^^ft Half 

Hager 

Full 

Roonev 

TVr n n 51 oror 

Subs — Bransford, Ogden, Kuhn, 
M. Wilson, and Eakin. 


A WORD WITH THE RESERA^S. 


The Reserves have a good, strong 
team this year. During the scrim- 
mages with the school team they cer- 
tainly show signs that they are go- 
ing to scalp some of these teams that 
are scheduled to take them on. This 
Reserve team makes a fine showing 
on the main athletic field. Keep it 
up. They are next year's material for 
the school team, and already they 
are a match for most of the lesser 
schools in Middle Tennessee. 
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M. B. A., 38; CARTHAGE HIGH, 0 
Peck Turner’s Carthage eleven suf- 
fered defeat at the hands of Nuck 
Brown’s Garnet and White team on 
a slow and muddy field. With For- 
rest Allen out of the game, due to in- 
juries, Doc Kuhn played in Allen s 
position at left half. Kuhn played 
well. He showed eagerness all dur- 
ing the game and he carried the ball 
just as Allen does all the time. The 
score would, probably have mounted 
to some record high-water mark had 
it not been for the condition of the 
Carthage field. This game was 
backed by two boys who played side 
by side in the days gone by, and after 
the game Peck congratulated Nuck 
on his machine. The Carthage eleven 
opened the season with M. B. A. The 
backfield and line of M. B. A. both 
fought hard and they deserve equal 
credit. The Carthage team appeared 
to be fighting all the way. Reynolds, 
quarterback for C. H. S., starred for 
his team. 


from a good walloping. Coach Brown 
had his team in excellent shape for 
the battle. The Cadets on end runs 
and line plunging lasted for one-half 
the game, making their touchdowns 
in the first and second quarters re- 
spectively. Our team opened up the 
second half with a roar. Hager 
plunged through C. M. A.’s line con- 
tinuously until we scored a touch- 
down. Ezell hammered through C. 
M. A.’s line and their whole team for 
good gains. Our line held fast and 
strong, and as the game progressed 
further into history, the stronger our 
team appeared. By continuously 
jamming the heavy line of C. M. A., 
and the good end runs that Jack Blair 
pulled off, we marched over our op- 
ponent’s goal twice and Hap kicked 
both goals after touchdowns, the last 
from an extreme angle, but like most 
others which Hap kicks, it went 
through for a count of one. The stars 
for C. M. A. were Green, the fast 
quarterback, and Clark, the right 
half. 


M. B. A., 14; C. M. A., 14. 

After smothering Hopkinsville and 
Carthage High Schools, the slogan 
was “On to Columbia,’’ and Satur- 
day, October 9, we landed in Colum- 
bia, not to lose, but to clear up last 
season’s defeat, which we evened up 
nicely. Columbia Military Academy, 
since annexing some T. M. I. cadets, 
has developed a strong team and a 
heavy squad this year, even better 
than that of last season. Although 
C. M. A. outweighed our team con- 
siderably, time only saved the Cadets 


ON TO VICTORY. 

M. B. A., 10; B. T. S., 0. 

It is known all over the State that 
Brandon Training School always has 
its hat in the ring for athletic honors, 
and it is also a matter of fact that 
B. T. S. puts out good teams in all 
branches of athletics. But Brandon 
is not alone when it comes to the point 
of athletics. M. B. A. has its hat in 
the ring for the State and also the 
City championship. And the results 
from all the games played to date 
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give an idea of what we mean regard- 
ing that championship honor. The 
championship, however, we fight for 
above all, is the championship we al- 
ways control — clean athletics, or none 
at all. This championship is the one 
that is less spoken of by many and 
worn by few. The Brandon boys 
played well on the defensive and of- 
fensive. Braly starred for us, when 
from the 40-yard line, he kicked the 
ball directly between the goal posts 
for a drop kick. Braly has improved 
over last year in speed and ability to 
punt and drop kick. He is a lines- 
man who needs no introduction. It 
was a wet field and a hard fight, but 
our boys were too much for Brandon, 
and further history was made. 


A BIG SURPRISE TO CASTLE 
HEIGHTS, BUT NOT TO US. 

M. B. A., 34; CASTLE HEIGHTS, 0 
In prep school circles this game 
will long be remembered, for it 
marked not only the fact that for 
twelve consecutive years Castle 
Heights, so far as Nashville is con- 
cerned, has sat with a smile of victory 
on its face, but the lucky thirteenth 
year has passed and so has that vic- 
torious smile. And now that vic- 
torious smile is worn by the team that 
represents the coming prep school of 
the South. Year after year M. B. A. 
is going into history far better than 
ever in athletics and studies. Castle 
Heights came to Nashville on the 
twenty-second with the fullest confi- 
dence of returning home with the 
honors they have won in the years 


gone by. But we ourselves hoped for 
the same. The game was played on 
M. B. A. field before more than five 
hundred exultant spectators. Full of 
excitement and a steady fight until 
the final whistle was sounded, it was 
man for man as well as school for 
school. Both teams were strong con- 
tenders for the honors of the State. 
Castle Heights put up a strong re- 
sistance, but the mad dashes and runs 
of M. B. A. simply could not be head- 
ed. Prince, quarterback of C. H., 
played a good fighting game for his 
team. His run for thirty yards was 
a feature. For M. B. A., every single 
man played the best game of his ca- 
reer. Our line was a tower of 
strength. Our backfield literally 
rammed through our opponents like 
a streak of lightning. Hager, Ezell, 
Allen, and Lefher scored the touch- 
downs. 


The Line-Up 


Darrisau, Martin ...R.G, 

Holland H.T.... 

Butler. Crosset R.E. .. 

Braly 

Bums 

Leffier 

Bohin 

c. 

Hirsig 

Asborne 

L.G 

Ligon 

Henderson 

L.T. . 

Deaderick 

Brock 

L.E 

....Doubleday, 



Wilson 

Prince, (Capt.)... Q 

Blair 

Spaulding 

R.H. 

Ezell, (Capt.) 

Ward, Jenkins .L.H 

Allen, Eakin 

Sedberry 

„..F 

Hager, Kuhn 


Hutchison 


Officials — Referee, Manier (Van- 
dy). Umpire, Stone (Vandy) ; 
Boensch (Vandy). Head linesman, 
Bailey (M. B. A.) 


On August 17th the election of of- 
ficers in the various classes was held. 
The following were elected: 

Sixth Form— Rooney, President; 
Hager, Secretary-Treasurer; Wilson 
and Ezell, School Committee. 

Fifth Form— Braly, President; 
Baird, Secretary-Treasurer; Deader- 
ick and F. Allen, School Committee. 

Fourth Form— H. Blair, Presi- 
dent; Carroll, Secretary-Treasurer; 
H. Blair and Currey, School Commit- 
tee. 

Third Form — Kerr, President; Eb- 
erhart, Secretary-Treasurer ; C. 
White and R. Moore, School Commit- 
tee. 

Second Form — Ferguson, Presi- 
dent; R. Baird and Landis, School 
Committee. 

Committee men at large, Hager, 
Rooney, and Hirsig. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

THE LITERARY SOCIETIES. 

On Friday, October 1st, the Clark 
Literary Society and the Ewing Lit- 
erary Society held their first meet- 
ings. These societies are named for 
two gentlemen who have been very 


closely connected with the school. 
Prof. S. M. D. Clark, former Head- 
master, and Judge Robert Ewing, 
Secretary of the Board. 

The societies elected their officers 
on the date mentioned. In the Clark 
Society, Rooney was elected Presi- 
dent; P. Blair, Vice-President; and 
Kellam, Secretary and Treasurer. In 
the Ewing Society, M. Wilson was 
elected President; Hirsig; Vice-Pres- 
ident; and S. L. Boddie, Secretary 
and Treasurer. We hope the societies 
will have a fine and successful year. 

* * * 

Dr. H. Stuck, a former graduate 
of Sewanee, delivered a short address 
at the Academy on Nov. 1st. He told 
of his trip from Alaska back to Se- 
wanee, the place he loves so dearly, 
where, as he says, the air is pure and 
the feeling of a true Southern gentle- 
man is bred. Dr. Stuck in his ex- 
tensive travels in both Europe and 
America relates that the most beau- 
' tiful scenery in the world can be 
found while coming from Alaska. Al- 
though you are on the ocean you pass 
between many beautiful islands, 

(Conlinucd on page 16) 
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HOBOING TO DECATUR 

There was a boy in our school, 

And he was wondrous strong; 

He caught a freight Decatur bound, 
His pal he went along. 

His pal his trousers wrong-side-out. 
Did turn while on the train 
In hopes of keeping off the grease 
Also the dirt and rain. 

The outskirts of the town they saw 
While speeding on their way, 

A grade was reached and off they 
slid — 

’Twas just at break of day. 

The frosty morning chilled them 
through ; 

Their spirits took a slump. 

They built a fire of wood and coal 
Upon Decatur’s dump. 

“Let’s eat,’’ says Bill, a hungry look 
Approaching in his eyes — 

“O, shucks,” says Spence, “that’s 
foolishness,” 

Let’s take some exercise.” 


“But thump me, Spence,” says Bill, 
“and hear 

How hollow I do sound; 

Pass up the exercise. Let’s catch 

A freight that’s homeward bound.” 

Next morning saw them safe re- 
turned. 

Emerging from the pickle; 

Upon them new names were be- 
stowed — 

“Ho” Eakin and “Bo” Nichol. 

—G. C. L. 


IJTKKAKY SOC’IETIKS 
(Conlinued from pftgc ^4) 

while in the distance can be seen the 
mountains rising from the water’s 
edge, thousands of feet high till they 
are lost to the eye in the clouds. At 
the edge of these mountains the water 
is too deep for a ship to anchor. 
Many people take the trip for the sole 
purpose of observing the beautiful 
scenery. Mr. Stuck’s famous ascent 
of Mount McKinley some few years 
ago brought him into considerable 
prominence as an explorer and moun- 
tain climber. 





i, 
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Frank (Count) Blair, ’ll, has re- 
entered Vandy. 

♦ * ♦ 

Since we were together last Law- 
rence McBride Hirsig, ’08, was mar- 
ried to Miss Roberta Wrenne. 

♦ « ♦ 

Buford Horner, ’09, was married 
to Miss Amelia Cayce. We wish them 
both many happy days and may they 
live long and prosper. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

James Avent, our gritty little 
quarterback of last year, has entered 
Sewanee University. 

* ♦ * 

John Bell Treanor, of ’13 and ’14, 
has also entered Sewanee. 

♦ ♦ * 

Remember, boys, we are always 
pulling for you. 

♦ « ♦ 

Lewis Robert Currey, ’15, has en- 
tered Vanderbilt. Remember, Lewis, 
to keep the same record in college that 
you left behind in M. B. A. 


Wm. Elliston, ’13, has returned to 
Culver Military Academy. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

Harold Metz, ’13, has returned to 
North Carolina University and is 
now a regular end on the Varsity 
football team. 

♦ 4: 4c 

Albert Roberts, ’13, has returned to 
Atlanta, where he will take up stpdies 
at Georgia Tech. 

4c 4c 4: 

Lerol (Cruso) Coggins is in bus- 
iness with his father down in South- 
ern Georgia. 

4c 4c 4c 

Geo. Gleaves, ’08, as been made As- • 
sistant Physical Director of the Y. 
M. C. A. of this city. 

4c 4e 4c 

Walter (Wat) Yarbrough and his 
Transylvania team were through 
here on what they call a Southern 
invasion. They played S. P. U. here 
on last Tuesday, October 12. S. P. 
U. was walloped 26-0 by Wat’s team. 
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Stanley Hampton, ’13, has re-en- 
tered Lehigh University. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

The past vacation has been very 
pleasant to me in every way. It has 
been in one way especially. While 
talking to different old boys of the 
Academy, I find that they are all very 
much interested. Since we have been 


out on our new campus they know we 
are bound to prosper. They all want 
to know the number on roll and what 
we are doing in athletics. If anyone 
of them have any suggestions that 
they would like to give us for im- 
provement, let them tell us, because 
we are always ready for improve- 
ments. 


c; tran d 

NASHVILLE FEATURE HOUSE 

CATERING TO M. B. A. STUDENTS 


HELP 

BROSS 


u S G ROW 

HATS FOR 
YOUNG MEN 


26 ARCADE 


NO MASTER WHAT YOU WANT. IF IT'S IN VOGUE WE'VE GOT IT 


THE COLLEGE 
STORE 


TER wnMi iwi-i - 

JOE MORSE 8c COMPANY 

CLOTHIERS AND FURNISHERS 

SPECIAL DISCOUNT TO M. B. A. BOYS 

6.9.621 CHURCH ST. "tHE COLLEGE STORE ' NEXT TO VENDOME 

Kuhn, Cooper & Geary 

215 FIFTH AVENUE, NORTH 

SHOES AND HOSIERY 

. Aiurk /^Ull 


Watches, Diamonds and Jewelry 

D. Lowenheim & Co. 

JEWELER. Also Complete Optical Dept. 
Fourth Avenue and Union St., Nashville, Tenn. 


THE OCEAN 

ESTABLISHED 20 YEARS 

ELEGANT CAFE SERVICE 

ICES, CANDY AND GOOD 
things TO EAT 


The Newest Styles in Young Men's and Women's Sh^s will 

be found in “Walk-Overs.” Prices, $3.50 to $6.00 

Walk- Over Shoe Co. 
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FIFTH AVE., NORTH 




Montgomery BELL Academy 


FOR BOVS 

Prepares for entrance into any college or Scientific School. 
An experienced and efficient faculty. 

Careful attention to the individual need of each student. 


FOR CATALOGUE OR INFORMATION ADDRESS 

ISAlA^C BAlLL, A..IVI.9 FieaLdmasfer 

Telephone Hemlock 1833 Nashville, Tennessee 


GUS DEMERICK 


DAN SHEA 


DEMERICK & SHEA 

HEATING AND PLUMBING 


PHONE MAIN 1422 


414 DEADERICK ST. 


NASHVILLE, TENN 


B. H. STIFF JEWELRY COMPANY 

Watches, Diamonds and Jewelry 

OUR NEW STORE Church St. and Capitol Boulevard 

IVIcEwcn’s Laundry 

GOOD AND QUICK 

For Laundry and Dry Gleaning 

Xeleplione Xfain 2T80 


JOY’S FLOWERS 


Sixth Avenue and Church Street 


